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Flannel Sex Appeal 


It was the first time Jerry was spending the night at Stone's house. Up to now, and for no particular reasons, 
Jerry would usually invite Stone to his place for dinner or watching a movie, or they'd be back at his house 
after going out and Stone would sleep there without planning it much in advance. This time, though, they had 


gone back to Stone's place. 

Jerry was lying in bed, happily sleepy after an evening of good music, good food and good sex. When Stone 
stepped out of the bathroom and into the bedroom, Jerry watched him with curious eyes. Stone turned off 
the lights and closed the door behind him. 

He only caught Jerry's gaze and the teasing smile that the blond had on his face when he approached the bed. 


"What?" 


Jerry rolled on his side to have a better view of Stone. He pinched his lips together and tried not to laugh. He 
didn't succeed. 


Stone put one hand on his hip and rolled his eyes. 


"What is it, Cantrell?" 

Jerry shook his head. 

"You're really asking me?" 

Stone got in the bed. 

"Yes, although | should probably be better off not knowing" 

Jerry brought his hand to Stone's shoulder and tugged lightly at the sleeve of his pajama shirt 
"You're gonna wear that to sleep? Seriously?" 

Stone looked down at himself and then at Jerry. 

"Are you laughing because of my pajamas?" 

"Huh... Yeah. What else?" 

"Grow up, Jerry’ 

"Excuse-me but its the first time | see you wear these. | can be surprised, can't |?" 


"You know | get cold at night. Plus they're comfy," Stone answered before turning off the lamp on his bedside 
table and lying down. 


Jerry would have probably not been laughing and toying with Stone if he had been wearing an old t-shirt and a 
pair of baggy sweatpants. Stone's pj's, though, were an unexpected combo of blue and orange in a plaid print, 


something Jerry could picture one of his older uncles wearing on Christmas morning. 


"But Stoney.. That's why I'm here, keeping you warm," Jerry cooed as he took Stone in his arms and ribbled his 
ear. "Among other things." 


Stone turned around in Jerry arms to face him. 
"You really think they look bad?" 
Jerry laughed again 


"Not bad.. Just never pictured you wearing something like that. Now | know... It's okay. | can work with them." 


Stone didn't get what Jerry meant. 

Work with them? 

"Yeah, twenty years later and you can still rock flannel," Jerry teased. "I'm impressed." 
"Asshole." 

Jerry grabbed Stone's ass and gave it a firm squeeze. 

"Right back at you." 

Stone swatted Jerry's hand away. 

"Stop it." 

"I mean it. Besides, if anyone can make grunge sexy again in a nerdy way, it's you, baby" 
"Don't say grunge. Or sexy." 

"Oh, come one.. Who's my hot little minx all wrapped up in soft flannel ?" 

Stone sighed but chuckled. It was hard to get mad at Jerry, especially when he was goofing around. 
Jerry pushed Stone on his back and rolled on top of him. He started to unbutton his pj's shirt. 
"This gets me going.. Undressing you...” 

Stone was tired but he couldn't help enjoying the attention. 

"See? You like it already." 


"I'l like it even better when it's off," Jerry purred against his ear. 


